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him physically, and might easily be mistaken for him.
Morally the likeness was still more complete. In detesta-
tion of the English, in craft to form plots, and in cruelty
to execute them, they were as one soul In two bodies.
Throughout the rebellion these two brothers had kept
together. After it was subdued, they shared together a
refuge on the frontiers of Nepaul. And now, united by
the single aim of resuming the struggle, they were both
ready for action.
When the Nana had devoured the food set before him,
he remained for some time leaning his head on his folded
arms, Baloa Rao kept silence, thinking he wished to
sleep.
But Dandou Pant raised his head suddenly, and grasp-
ing his brother's hand, said in a hollow voice, " I am
denounced! There is a price set on my head! 2OOO/.
promised to the man who delivers up Nana Sahib !"
"Thy head is worth more than that, Dandou Pant!"
cried Balao Rao; " 20OO/. is hardly enough even for mine.
They would be fortunate if they got the two for 2O,ooo/."
"Yes/* returned the Nana; "in three months, on the
23rd of June, will be the anniversary of the battle of
Plassy. " Our prophets foretold that its hundredth anni-
versary, in 1857, should witness the downfall of British
rule, and the emancipation of the children of the sun. Nine
years more than the hundred have now all but passed, and